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NEWARK, SATURDAY, MARCH 3, 1798. 


Nomsea 2. 








ADVICE TO APPRENTICES. 
By the late Dr. Dodd, 


Not «with eye-ervice, as men-pleafors, but as the 
forvants of Chrift ; doing the will of God from 
the heart : with good will deing fervice, as to 
the Lord, and not tomen. Knowing that wtat- 
foever good thing any man doeth, the fame shal] 
he receive of the Lard, whether bp be bend or 


free. 


IME is no longer your own, but your 

matter’s ; therefore be careful not to idle 
or tquander“it away, but to improve every mo- 
ment of it; that f you may not only fulfil the 
duties of your ftation, but gain fuch allowed 
hours as may $e properly employed to your own 
emolument and fatisfaction. Theréts nothing 
fo valuable and important as tinfe, the flying 
moments of it, once pailed, are never to be*re- 
trieved. Ever mindful hereof, delay not the 
immediate performance of that which, the oc- 
cafion flipped, you may, perhaps, never have it 
your power to perform at ail. 

So muft you be particularly careful of your 
truft. Your matter’s interefts are become yours ; 
you owe him the ftricteft fidelity; and if you 
are found deficient hereiz, you muift never ex- 
pect either ‘confidence or-characer. Fidelity 
fhows itfelf in words and ations, and may be 
diftinguithed into truth in words, and integrity 
in deeds. Nothing is fo difhonorable and dif- 
graceful as lying or a deviation from truth. It 
is abways the mark of a mean and worthlefs 
{pizit ; a vice, Ged knows, which too early dif- 
covers itielf in the human mind; and to difcou- 
rage and eradicate which, no caution or atten- 
tion can be too great orievere, As it is found- 
ed in the worlt principles, fo it is productive of 
the greatelt evils; being not only extremely 
vicious and faulty in itielf, but generally the in- 
troduction to, and cloak for, other faults and 
vices. Simply to lie, is an offence; to lie in 
order to conceal a fault, is a double offence ; but 
to lie with a malicious purpofe, with a view to 
ja‘ure or prejudice others, is an offence aggra- 
vated ten-fold and truly diabolical; an indica- 
tion of the moft corrupt and abandoned heart ; 
and the mitchief of it is, that they who: indulge 
themicives in the practice at all, generally are 
let on by the father of lies to the very excefs of 
it. Never, therefore, in a imailer or greater mat- 
ter, fuffer your lips to deviate from the truth ; 
{peak it honeitly, openly, and without referve : 
you cannot conceive how eafily the mind is cor- 
rupted by the flighteft indulgence in falfhood, by 
the leaft licence given to hittle mean referva- 
tions, equivocations, end mental chicaneries. 
Be aifured that a fault is always doubled by de- 
nying it; an open frank confeifion difarms re- 
fentment, and congiliates affeGiion : fuch a re- 


gard to truth will 
ignity. It is an high, it is an amiable charac- 
ter of any man, of a young man more efpecially, 
tofaythat his veracityis always to be depended 
on; whereas the contrary is juft as low and 
defpicable, And if you accuftom yourtelf to 
falihood, fuch will be your character; for the 
natural confequence of being caught in one lie 
is, that from that time, whatever you fhall fay 
will be received with doubt or fufpicion. And 
I would afk, can there be any thmg more dii- 
graceful than to ftand im fuch a light amongit 
your fellow creatures, as to have your words 
defpifed and unregarded, and even the truth 
you fpeak diibelieved ? 

There is great reafon to prefume, that thofe 
who are conicientious in their words will be fo 
in their actions; that they will fhow the fame 
regard to truth in the one as in the other: this 
is indifpenfably requifite. The leaft temptation 
to fraud muft never be fuffered to remain a mo- 
ment in your hearts; @ifhonefty will blaft your 
reputation, and all your hopes; and it will ftill 
be the worfe in you, to whom your matter in- 
trufts the care of his propesty ; for a hreach of 
truft is ever the higheft aggravation of an of- 
fence. Always, therefore, confider yourfelf as 
entrufted with the charge of your matter’s pro- 
perty ; confider it as mott facred; and while you 
never allow in yourfelf a fingle thought of em- 
bezzling or injuring it, never permit yourielf to 
connive at fuch praétices in others. Next to 
the being vicious ourfelves, is the confenting to, 
or conniving at, vice in others; and he is not 
far from falling into the fame fin, who can fee 
it with unconcern, or without reproof in another. 
Not that I would have you bufy and pragmati- 
cal, ready at all times to whifper idle ftories in 
the ears of your fuperiors; this will certainly 
render you extremely odious and difgufting to 
thofe who are upon 2 level with you; your life 
will become uneafy ; and your own condu& 
will be moft fcrupuloufly examined. 

You owe to your malter, and indeed to your- 
felf, induftry and clofe application to bufinefs. 
, He expects it from you as his right; and you 
will do well to give it, aot only for that reafon, 
but for yourtown fake alfo; becaufe thus you 
will not only improve in the proper knowledge 
of that bufinefs which you are apprenticed to 
learn, but will preferve yourfelf from the num- 
berlefs dangers attendant upon idlenefs, Every 
thing is poffible to indufiry ; and it will be very dif- 
ficult to produce any initances of men who, 
joming itrict honefty to contirued imduftry, 
have tailed of their due fuccefs in this world. 

In fhort, in this, and ip al! the other inftances 
of your duty to your mafter, let one general rule 
ever have its due influence on your conduét, and 
it will always dire you right: “ Confider his 
intereft and welfare as your own.” Thos, as a 





Son with a Father, you will never injure er fe: 


in you credit, and give you | 





“ @ 


him injured: on the contrary, fenfible of your 
duty to him and to your God, you will ftudy to 
act your part with fidelity, recommending your- 
felf, by fuch conduct, at once to your earthly 
and your heavenly Mafter. 





Tut Dean oF Bapayoz. 
Tranflated and Aitersd from the Spanish. 


( Concluded.) 

Don Torribio was not afleep to this capital op. 
portunity of eftablifhing his fon. Heafked the bi- 
fhopric from the new archbifhop. ‘The new arch- 
bifhop refuted the bifhopric ; but the refu‘al was 
conveyed in the politeft terms imaginable. His 
veneration for his dear maiter was fo great ! he 
was fo grieved, fo afhamed, to refufe him a thing 
which appeared quite fimple! but how could 
he do otherwife? Don Fernando de Lara, con- 
ftable of Caftile, afked this fame bithopric for 
his natural fon. ‘Tho’ he had never feen this 
lord, he had, he faid, private obligations to him 
ofa very important nature; and, above all, 
very ancient. It was, therefore, an indifpenia- 
ble duty to prefer the ancient benefactor to the 
new. But yet, in reality, this example of juf- 
tice was.much in favor of Don Torribio: he 
faw by this what he had to expect when his turn 
came, and his turn would infallibly come the 
very firft opportunity. The magician had the 
goodnefs to believe this ftory of tormer obliga- 
tions ; and rejoiced as much as he could at be- 
ing facrificed to Don Fernando, Nothing now 
was thought of but preparations for their jour- 
ney ; and they fet out to fettle at Compoftella. 
But it was fcarcely worth while for the fhort 
time they were to there, Ina few months, 
a chamberlain of the Pope urrived from Rome, 
with a cardinal’s hat for the Archbifhop, toge- 
ther with a yery honorable brief, by which fis 
Holinefs invited him to come to affift him with 
his counfels in tie government of the Chriftran 
world ; permitting him, befides, to difpoie of 
his r..itre in faver of any perfon he pleafed. 

Dona Torribio vas not at Ccmpoftella when 
the courier cf his. Holinefs arrived; be had 
gone to fee his dear icn, who ftill continued a 
prieft in a little parith of Toledo: but he re- 
turned foon ; and at his return he was net prt 
tothe trouble of afking the vacant archbifhep- 
ric. The Prelate ran to meet him with open 
arms : My dear matfter, faid he to him, I an- 
nounce to you the news of two fortunate circum- 
ftances inftead of one ; your fcholar is a cardi- 
nal, and your fom will foon be ene, cr I fha'l 
have no ereditat Rome. I was defirens, in the 
mean time, to have made lim Arehbithép of 
Compottella ; but admire his misferzune, or ra 
ther mine: My mother, whom we left at Bada- 
joz, has written to me, during your abfente, = 
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eruel letter, which breaks all my meafures. 


. =. 8 . oan d S ihnwe « ieceiior o 
She is bent upon giving mé for a2 tucctior the 
archdescon of Ry former church, the Licen- 
.-** “so > > h . . 
tiate Don Pablos de Salazar, who is her inti- 


mute friead and confefflor.. She threatens.to die 
*~ ‘ ver ss @ Q . - JS c =<» ? a 
of grief, if the can obtain nothing for this dear 
Father in God; and I have not a doubt but 
that fhe will keep her word. Put yourteif ia 
] ‘dear matter: Shall I bring my 
my place, my dear matter; oa A bring 20) 
. r “ne . 
mother to her grave ? Don Tornbio was not 
avr uaewe * ‘ < . : xl ; . . 
a man to advife parricide; he applauded the 
a 7 4 hI eee * 
nomination of Don Pables, and did not allow 
himfelf to indulge the lealt refentment. agamit 
; 7 : . ~ 2 Ee ‘' 
the Prelate’s mother. "This mothey, if the reau- 
er with to know, was 2 coed fort of a woman, 
, oe} smhe “a ipt re 
now in a Rate of almolt. perfect imbecuity ; 
whofe only company was her cat and her cham- 
} . 


: . ; saint 8 
bermaid, and who fearce kniew the name of Aer 


confeflor. “Was it the who.made the Archbi- 
thopric be given to Don Pablos ? Was ie not 
rather a young lady of Gallicia, a rela ion of 
this Archdeacon, a yowng widow, very devout 
as al vixy bandiome, whom my Lord uied 
frequently to vilit for his edification jince he 
had come to refide at Compoitella ? 
However this may be, Don Terribio follo 
ed his new Eminence to Rome ; and fcarce had 
se arzived there when the Pope died, It is ea- 
“fy to forefee whither this event is to lead us. 
“The conclave is afflembled; all the voices cf the 
facred college unite in faver of the Spanith 
Cardinal: he is cho&m Pepe. . After the cere- 
monies of his inauguration, Don Torribie, ad- 
mitted to a private audience, wept for joy at 
kiffing the feet of his dear pupil, whom he be- 
held filling with fuch dignity the Papal throne. 
He modgeitly reprefented his long and faithful 
fervices ; he recalled the promiies of his Ho- 
linefs ; thofe inviolable premifes, which he had 
renewed before entering the conclave. He 
touched flightily upon the hat which he had re- 
figned upon receiving the tiara. But intlead 
of alking this hat from Don Benjamin, he fin- 
ifhed by a trait of moderation hardly conceivable. 


He grotcited, that, renouncing every ambitious 


hope, they would think themfelves overpaid, his 
fon and he, if it pleafed his holinefs to grant 
them together with his benediction, the fmalleft 
temporal reward, a penfion for life, which 
might fuffice the modeft wants of an ecclefiaitic 
anda philofo; her. 

During this thort harrangue, the fovercign 
Pontiff was revolving in his mind what he fhould 
do with his freceptor. Might he not do with- 
out him now; and was he not now more {killed in 
magic than was neceflary for a Pope? Would 
it even be decent in him now to appear at the 
midnight meetings, and fubmit to the unfeemly 
ceremonial. which thefe meetings required ? 
Having finifhed his reflections, his Holinefs 
jedged that Don Torribio was now a utfelefs 
man, and even irkiome ; and, this point decided, 
he was no longer at a lois for his anfwer. 
Hear what he anfwered in his own words: 
** We have been forry to hear, that, under pre- 
text of the occult fciences, you keep up an 
abominable commerce with the fpirit of dark- 
nefs and lies: We therefore give you our pa- 
ternal exhortation to expiate this crime, by a 
penitence proportioned to its enormity : moreo- 
ver, we command you to depart the territories 
of the church in the ipace of three days, under 
pain of being delivered over to the fecular arm, 
and the rigour of the flames.” 

Don Torribio, without being difconcerted, 
repeated backward the three myiterious words, 
which the reader mult remember ; and, ap- 


| proaching the window, cried as loud as he was’ 


|ubie, Jacintha, put only one partridge on the 
fpit ; the Dean does not fup here. The. pre- 
tended Pope was thunder-itruck at this. He 
returned initantly from the ecitacy into which 
the three magical words had thrown him when 
they were firit pronounced, He faw that, in- 
ftead of being at the vatican, he yas {till at To- 
iedo in the cloiet of Don ‘Torribio; he faw 
even by the clock, that an hour had not elapfed 
fince he had entered that fatal clofet, in which 
fo many fine phantoms had pafied before his 
eyes, In leis than an hour, he had thought 
huufelf magician, bifhop, archbifhop, cardinal, 
pope- And he found, when the tale was end- 
ed, that he was nothing but a dupe and a feoun- 
drel. very thing had been illufion, except the 
proofs which he had given of his treachery and 
the badneis of his heart. He went out without 
fpeaking 2 word; found his mule where he 
left it, and returned to Badajoz, without having 
learnt to praGtiie even the flighteft magical de- 
ception.* 


* Sans avoir appris feulement 2 nouer Paiguillete. 





From Graham's defcriptive Sketch of Verment. 


THE following anecdote of an honeft far- 
mer (one of the firft fettlers) which happen- 
ed at. Weliminiter, will ferve to fhew the 
fanatical {pirit which then prevailed—{o con- 
trary to that liberal toleration, now prevalent 
over America, and which fo happily unites eve- 
ry denomination of Chriftians in the bonds of 
charity and love—but to my ftory— 

The Farmer in queftion was a plain pious 
man, regular in the difcharge of his duty both to 
God and his neighbour, but unluckily he hap- 
pened to live nearne with whom: he was not 
inclined to cultivate either civil or friendly 
terms : the troublefome perfonage was no other 
than a monftrous avergrown he , tee that def- 
cended from the mountains, trod down and 
dettroyed the cornfields and carried off what- 
ever he laid his paws upon. The plundered 
iufferer watched him in vain, the ferocious and 
cunning animal ever finding methods to elude 
his utmoft vigilance ; and at leaft it had learn- 
ed its cue fo Sarcadhty, as only to commit its 
depredations on the Lord’s day, when it. knew 
from experience, the coaft was clear. Wearied 
out with thefe oft repeaten trefpaifes, the good 
man reiolved on the next Sunday to fiay in the 
fields, where with his gun he concealed himfelf. 
The bear came according to cuftom—he fired, 
and fhot it dead—The expiofion threw the 
whole congregation (for it was about the hour 
of people’s ailembling to worthip) into confter- 
nation. The cauie was inquired into; and as 
foon as the Paftor, Deacon and Elders became 
acquainted with it, they called a fpecial meeting 
of the church, and cited their offending brother 
before them, to thew caufe, if any he had, why 
he thould not be excommunicated out of Chrift’s 
church, for his daring and unexampled impiety. 
In vain did he urge, from the fcriptures them- 
felves, that it was lawful to do good on the Sab- 
bath-day ; he pleaded before judges determined 
to condemn him; and the righteous Parfon, 
Elders and Church, una voice, agreed to drive 
hima out from amongft them, as polluted and 
accuried, Accordingly he was enjoined, (as is 4 
cuftomary on fuch occafions) on the next Sun- 
day to attend his excommunication in the 


church. He did attend—but not entirely fa- 





tisfied with the juitice of the 


« 


much of a foldier to be fcandalized in fo public 
a manner for an action which he conceived ta 
be his duty, he refolved to have recourfe to ftra- 
tagem; he ——— Went to the appointment 
with his gun leaded with a brace of ‘balls, his 
{word and catridge-box by his fide and his knap- 
fatk on his back, with fix days provition in ir. 
Service was about half over when he entered 
the fanQuary in this martialarray. He merched 
leifurely into a corner, and took his foftion. As 
foon as the benediction was ended, the holy par- 
fon began the excommunication ; but fearcely 
had he pronounced the words “ Offmdire bro- 
ther,” when the honeft veteran cocked and leveled 
his weapon of deitruétion, at the fame time cry- 
ing out with a loud voices “ Proceed if ‘you dare 
—proceed and you are a dead man!’ At this un- 
expected attacks the aftonifhed Clereyman 
fhrunk behind his defk, and his opponent with 
great deliberation recovered tis arms. Sonte 
mements ¢elapfed before the Parfon had courage 
to peep from his ecclefiaftical battery 3 when find- 
ing the old hero had come to a refi, he trem- 
blingly reached the order to his eldeft Deacon, 
defiring him to read it. © The Deacon with ftam- 
mering accents, and eyes ftaring wild afirigh:, 
began as he was commanded; but ro fooner 
had he done fo, than the devoted vitim again 
levelled his piece, and more vehemently than 
before exclaimed, “ Dejif? aud march—IJ cwvilf 
not live with shame—defifi and marci, I fays or 
you are all dead mex !’—little need had he to re- 
peat his threats; the Man of God leaped from 
his defk, and efeaped ; the Deacon, Elders, and 
Congregatiqn, followed. in equal trepidation ; 
the greateft, confufion prevailed; the women 
with fhrieks and cri€s fought their homes ; and 


field, and of the church too, the doots of which 
he calmly locked, put the keys in his pocket, 
and fent them with his refpects to the Paftor. 
He then marched home awith all the honors of 
war, lived fourteen years afterwards, and died a 
brother in full communion, declaring to the lat 
(amonft his intimates) that he never tafted fo 
great a dainty before. 


a 


From “ Lord Mackartney’s Embaffy to China.’*~ 





“ THE wall that feparates China from Tar- 
tary, is the moft-ftupendous werk ever produc- 
ed by man. Inthe vicinity are cantonments 
for an army of confiderable magnitude ; at the 
extremity of which is a mafly gateway of flone, 
defended by three iron doors, which gard the 
pafs between countries formerly diftin@. ‘This 
wall, the pride of human labour, is fuppofed to 
be upwards of twelve hundred miles in length : 
its height varies according to the circumfiances 
of the furfale. Where one of us contrived to 
get to the top, it was upwards of thirty feet 
high, and about twenty-four broad. ‘The foun, 
dation is laid on large fquare ftone ; the feper- 
itructure is brick ; the centre is a kind of mor- 
tar, covered with flag-itones. A parapet of no 
ordinary ftvength runs on each fide of an embat- 
tled wall. : 

If we confider that this immenfe fabric crof- 
fes the wideft rivers, on arches of proportionate 
fize, or in the fame form conneéts mountains 
together, occafionally afcending the highefl hills, 
or deicending into the deepeit vales, the moit ac- 
tive powers of immagination will be required, to 
realize this effort of man! In every fituation, 
however, the paflage along it is ealy and unin. 
terrupted ; and it ferves as a military way from 





fentence, and too 


one extremiiy of the kingdom to the other. At 


the victor was left undilturbed matter of the - 
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proper intervals there are ftrong towers placed, 
trom whence fignals are repeated, and any alarm 
may be communicated to the moft diftant parts 
of the empire with the expedition of the tele- 
graph. 

But men and @l his works are doomed to 
decay. ‘Time has already fixed on this celebra- 
ted monument of labour; and it is now no lon- 
ger neceilary for fecurity or defence, fince the 
nations on both fides acknowledge one fovercign, 
it is more than probable, that future travellers, 
in fome :cmote age—for it will exift for ages 
ftill may deferibe its ruins, and paufe whilft 
they contemplate the inftability of fublunary 
grandeur. Indeed in fome places fragments 
have already tumbled down and others menace 
the plains they once defended. 

From the beft accounts we could receive, 
this wall has been built full 2000 years: nor 
can its traces be removed but with the confuma- 
tion of all things. 

About feven miles from the great wall there 
is a mountain, which exhibits an additional 
proof of the indefatigable labours of the Chi- 
nele in werks of public utility. A road, thirty 

eet wide, is cut through the folid rock ; and to 

leffen the declivity, it is funk no leis than an 
hundred feet from the fummit of the mountain. 
Yet ftill the afcent has a tremendous appear- 
ance; and without this vai labour, it couid not 
have been furmounted by man.” 
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LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 


THE Adventures of Telemachus, by the 
celebrated Fenelon, elegantly tranflated from 
the French, by Dr. Hawkiwerth, reviled by 
Dr. Gregory, is re-printing in New-York, by 
David Longworth. This edition is a fplendid 
inftance of American Typography, and will do 
credit to the Editor and Printers, as well as the 
city in which it is publifhed. We fincerely hope 
that public patronage will fupport the charges 
of this expenfive undertaking, and that the en- 
terprize of induliry will meet a fuitable re- 
ward—the third number has appeared every 
way equal in point of merit to the tyro former. 
Subfcriptions will be received at this Office. 

A Pamphlet haslately been publifhedinBofton, 
on the caufes that have been oppofed to the. 
progrefs of commerce between France and the 
United States of America, with the means cf 
accelerating it; and a comparifon of the na- 
tional debts of England, France and America; 
in fix letters, addrefled to the Marquis de la 

Fayette—by Cel. Swan, formerly a member 
of the Legiilature of Maffachufetts. This work 
is reprefented to be very modeft in its theory, 
and perfpicuous in its’ ideas and obiervations, 
and muit be particularly interefting to the com- 
mercial part of our community. 

A. number of Effays, by John Young, Minit 
ter of the gofpel in Hawick, in Scotland, on 
Government, Revolutions, the Britifh Conftituti- 
on, Kingly government, Reprefentation and Re- 
form,Liperty and Equality,Taxationand the pre- 
fent war and confequencegsas to trade and credit; 
have been re-publithegby Dobion, Young and o- 
thers, in Philadelphia, with an addrefs to the 
American reader, pri¢e%§O cents, with liberal 
allowance to, the mipee 15000 copies were 
ftruck off to fatis e demand of the laf im- 
preiionin London. The author refused a pecu- 


|niary teftimony, which was offered him for the 
fervices he had rendered by his writings, de- 
claring that he had been ae actuated by the 
view of promoting the interelts of his country 
and fociety in general—he alfo declined accept- 
ing a living that was offered him, very far fu- 
perier to the one he was minifter of, refufing to 
feparate him{clf from his own congregation, as 
long as they were difpofed to retain him. The 
high character given of thefe eflays, does not 
furpafs their merit. 

Propoiais are offered in Bofton for publifhing 
by fubfcription, Memoirs of Major General 
Heath, (price to fubfcribers two dollars) con- 
taining —Anecdotes, details of Battles, Skirimish- 
es, and other A/ilitary Events, during the Ame- 
rican War. "This work, drawn from a Journal 
kept daily during the war, contains a great va- 
riety of matter, interefting and entertaing.— 
General Wafhington in a letter to Gen. Heath, 
dated at Mount Vernon, May zoth, 1797, (after 
his fecond retirement from public life) fays, 
“It gives me great pleafure to hear from your- 
felf, that you are writing Memoirs of thofe trant- 
actions which pafled under your notice during 
the revolutionary war. Having always under- 
ftood that you were exact and copious in noti- 
cing occurrences at the time they happened, a 
work of this kind will, from the ability and can- 
dor with which I am perfuaded they were taken, 
be uncommonly correct and entertaining. 
Whether you mean to publifh them at your own 
expenfe, or by fubfcription, is not intimated in 
your letter ; ifthe latter, I pray you to coniider 
me as a fubfcriber, and in any event as a purcha- 
fer of your production. That you may enjoy 
health to complete the work to your entire fa- 
tisfaction, I ardently pray ; and that you may 
live afterwards to hear it applauded (as I doubt 
not it will be) I as tincerely wifh. If I thould 
live to fee it publithed, I fhall read it with great 
avidity.” 





—MARRIAGES— 
To live unmarried, is to die unmourn’d— 
Add to your race, fee nature's gift return’d. . 
On Sunday evening laft, at New-York, Mr. 
Joun Bvuet, printer, of that city, to Mifs Ca- 
THARINE CarrenTer, of Brooklyn, L. I. 





—THE MORALIST— 
Religion and Morality effential to fociety. 

Of all the difpofitions and habits which lead 
to political profperity, religion and morality are 
indifpenfible fupports. In vain would that man 
claim the tribute of patriotifm, who fhould la- 
bour to fubvert thefe great pillars of human 
happinefs, thefe firmeft props of the duties of 
men and citizens. ‘The mere politician, equally 
with the pious man ought to refpeét and to 
cherifh them. A volume could not trace all 
their connections with private and public felici- 
ty. Let it fimply be atked, Where is the fecu- 
rity for property, for reputation, for life, if the 
fenfe of religious obligation defert the oaths, 
which are the inftroments of inveftigation in 
courts ofjuflice? And let us with caution in- 
dulge the fuppofiticn, that morality can be 
maintained without religion. Whatever may 
be conceded to the influence of réfined educa- 
tion on minds of peculiar ftru€ture ; reafon and 
experience both forbid us to expeé, that nation- 
al morality can prevail in exclufion of religious. 
principle. ’Tis fubftantially true, that virtue 
or morality is a neceflary fpring of popular go- 
vernment. The rule indeed extends with moze 


or lefs force to every fpecies of free government. 
Who that is a fincere friend to it can lock with 
indifference upor attempts to fhake the founda- 
tion of the fabric? 

General Washington’s Farewell Addrefs. 


True Rexicion is not cynical and morofe, 
no enemy to innocent cheerfulnefS and rational 
joy, but is a promoter of peace upon earth, and 
of good will among men. 





-—PROVIDENCE— 


SEE a fond mother encircled by her chil- 
dren !—with pious tendernefs fhe iooks around, 
and her foul even melts with maternal love !—._ 
One fhe kiffes on the forehead, and clafps ano- 
ther to her bofom ; one the fets upon her knees, 
and finds a feat upon her foot for another ; and 
while, by their lifping words and afking eyes, 
fhe underftands thetr various numberlefs little 
withes ; to thete fhe difpenies a look, a word to 
thofe—and whether fhe fmiles, or frowns, ’tis 
all in tender love. 

Such, to us, is the infinitely high and awful 
Providence ! fo it watches over us, comforting 
thofe, liftening to all, ailifting every one; and 
fometimes it denies the favors we implore ; it de- 
nies, but to invite our more earneit prayers; or 
feeming to deny a blefling, grants one in that 
reiuial, 





—ANECDOTES— 

ONE day the archbifhop of Canterbury faid 
to Betterton, the player, “ Pray inform me, Mr. 
Betterton, what is the reafon you actors on the 
ftage, can affect your audiences, with fpeaking 
of things imaginary, as if they were real; while 
we, in the church, {peak of things rea/, which 
our congregations receive, as if they were only 
imaginary {”? “Why, my Lord, replied Better- 
ton, the reafon is plain: we aétors, on the ftage, 
{peak of things imaginary, as it they were real, 
and you, in the pulpit, {peak of things real, as if 
they were only #magizary.” bs a 

A Young Man, who was a great talker; 
fent by his parents to Ifocrates to learn cratory. 
On being prefented to Lfocrates, the lad ipoke 
fo inceffantly that he wore out all pati — 
When the bargain came to be ftruck, ifc@Pates 
aiked him double price. Why charge me dou- 
ble (faid the young fellow )—Becaute, (faid the 
orator) I mult teach you two fciences ; the one 
to hold your tongue, and the other how to fpeak. 

ok 









- 





—MAZXIMS— - 

HAD we no faults ourfelves, we fhould take 
lefs pleafure in obferving tho(e of others. 

Books are to the foul, what the fun is to the 
earth, they enlighten it and qualify it for fociety. 





—orniTvArr— 

Since cruel Death, por age nor fex evil pare, 

Timely for Death let every one prepare. 

Died-—At New-York, on Tucf@ay morning 
laft, Mrs, Mary Watson, aged ¥9 Years, wits 
of Mr. Samuel Wation, merchant, of that city, 

At Fairfield, Captain Jonatuan Matrain, 
Commander of the Revenue Cutter of that 
Diftric. 

In this Town, on Monday laf, Mr. Gazaizz 
Grant, in the bloom of liie. 

“ One dieth in his full flrength, being abbolly at 
cafe and quict: His breafts are full-of title dad 








bis bones imaiflened with marrow,” oe Sod 
. ‘ a 
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: POETRY. 


—— 


Be dae 
ai oe 


Tue pleafing art of poetry's defigeed 

To raife the theught, and meralize the mind § 
The chafte delights of virtue to infpire, 

And warm the bofom with feraphic fire 3 
Sublime the paffions, lend devotion wings, 

Aid celebrate the tixst creat cause of things, 


es Ei — 


FABLES OF FLORA. 


Tue Eveniwe Paimrose. 


HERE are that love the fhades of life, 
And fhun the fplendid walks of fame ; 

There are that hold it rueful ftrife, 

To rifque Amsirion’s loofing game, 
That far from envy’s lurideye , 

The faireft fruits ef genius rear, 
Content to fee them bloom and die 

In friendfhip’s fmall but kindly fphere. 
Than vainer flowers tho’ fweeter far, 

The Evening Primrofe fhuns the day 5 
Blooms only to the weftern ftar, 

And loves its {clitary ray. 


In Zden’s vale an aged hind, 
At the dim twilights’ tlofing hour, 
On his time-fmooth’d ftaf reclin’d, 
With wonder view’d the opening flower. 
“ Til-fated flower, at eve to blow,” 
In pity’s fimple thought he cries, 
“ Thy bofom muft not feel the glow 
“ Of fplendid fuas, or {miling fkies. 
“ Nor thee, the vagrants of the field, 
“ The hamlet’s little train behold ; 
“ Their eyes to {weet oppreffion yield, 
“ When thine the falling fhades unfold. 
“ Nor thee the hafty fhepherd heeds, 
“ When love has fill’d his heart with cares, 
“ For flowers he rifles all the meads, 
“ For waking fiowers—but thine forbears. 


“ Pd ! — no rd that beauteous bloom 
n night’s chi de, that fragrant breath 
« Let fmiling funs thofe gems iliume ! ; 
“ Fair flower, to live unfeen is death.” 
Soft as the voice of vernal gales 
That o’er the bending meadew blow, 
Or ftreams that fteal thro’ even vales, 
And murmur that they move fe flow: 


Deep in her unfrequented bower, 

Sweet Philomela pour’d her ftrain ; 

The bird of eve approv’d her flower, 
And anfwer’d thus the anxious fwain, 

Live unfeen ! 

By mem fhades, in valleys green, 
Lovely flower, we'll live untcen. 

Of our pleafures deem not lightly, 

eens day may look more fprightly, 
But I love the modeft mein, 

Still L love the modeit mein, 

Of gentle evening fair, and her ftar-trained queen. 
Didft thou, Shepherd, never find, 
Pleafure is of penfive kind ? 

Has thy cottage never known 
That fhe loves to live alone ? 
Doft thou not at evening hour 
Feel fome foft and fecret power, 
Gliding o’er thy yielding mind, 
Leave iweet ferenity behind ; 
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While all difarm’d, the cares of day 
Steal thro’ the falling gloom away? 
Love to think thy lot was laid 
In this undiftinguifh’d fhade. 
Far from the world’s infectious view, 
Thy little virtues fafely blew. 
Go, and in day’s more dangerous hour, 
Guard thy emblematic Flower. 

-——=_ ae 


WOMAN—A SONNET, 


_| WHAT time th’ eternal fiat did proclaim 


Creation’s birth, by choirs angelic fung ; 
When from the fhapelefs mafs this godly frame 
Of harmony and beauteous order fprung. . 


Still with perfection, the Almighty mind 
birth : 


Till in the female form arofe, combin’d 
In union {weet, the charms of heav’nand earth. 


He bade each virtue, which the feraph’s breaift 
Adorns each grace—her virgia foul illume ; 
And in her lovely form He bade confeft 
The vernal charms of young creation bloom. 


This “ laft beft work’? with wonder Angels 
view’d, 


And God himgéelf pronoune’d that al! was gecd. 


= 


THE SABBATH. 

STILL be rever’d the facred hours of refi, 
And be the Sabbath day forever bleft ! 
Whether man labors with the utmoft toil, 
Manures the globe or turns the faithful foil ; 
Whether he guides the harrow or the helm ; 
Rules o’er the diftrié or conduéts a realm ; 
One day in feven is to reft affign’d, 

And praife to him who gave the human mind. 


Then let each heart adore the God of truth, 
Let age refpeét him !—and revere him youth ! 
Let fons of freedom bow to him alone ! 

And let all nature his dominion own! 


ee 


THE OLD CHEESE.—Kuinae. 


That knew all the conveniences of life, 
Whofe diligence and cleanlinefs fupplied 
The wit which nature had to him denied: 
But then fhe had a tongue that would be heard, 
And make a better man than Slouch afeard. 
This made cenforious perfons of the town 
Say, Slouch could hardly call his foul his own: 
For, if he went abroad too much, fhe’d ufe 
To give him flippers, and lock up his thoes. 
Talking he lov’d and ne’er was more afllicted 
Than when he was difturb’d or contradiéted ; 
Yet ftill into his ftory the would break 
With, “ "tis not fo——pray give me leave to 
fpeak.” 
His friends thought this was a tyrannic rule, 
Not differing much from calling of him fool ; 
Told him, he muft exert himfelf, and be 
In fact the mafter of his family. 
He faid, “ That the next Tuefday noon 
would thew, 
* Whether he were the lord at heme, or no; 
“ When their good company he would intreat 
“To well-brew’d ale, and clean, if homely 
meat.” 


{ With aching heart home to his wife he goes, 


And on his knees does his rath a& difelcfe, 
And prays dear Sukey, that, one day at leaf, 





He might appear as mafter of the feaft. 


Had not yet deign’d to crown th’ aufpicious | 


Younc Slouch the Farmer had a jolly wife, | 


“Til grant your wiih,” cries fhe, “ that you 
may fee 
“*T were wifdom to be govern’d ftill by me.” 
The guefts upon the day appointed came, 
Each bowly Farmer with histimpering dame. 
“ Ho! Sue” cries Slouch, “ why doit not thou 


appear ! 
« Are thefe thy manners when Aunt Snap is 
here ?” 


“ T pardonatk,” fays Sue; “Id not offend 
“ Any my dear invites, much lefs his friend.” 
Slouch by his kinfman Gruffy had been taught 
To entertain his friends by finding fault, 
And make the main ingredient ct his treat 
His faying, “ There was nothing fit to eat : 
The bou’d pork ftinks, the roalt beei’s not 
enough, © 
“ The bacens rufty, and the hens are tough ; 
“ The veal’s all rags, the butter’s turn’d to oil ; 
« And thus I buy good meat for fluts to {poil. 
“ *Tis we are the firft Slouches ever fate 
« Down to a pudding without plumbs or fat, 
“ What teeth or ftomach’s itrong enough to 
feed 
“ Upon a goofe my grannum kept to breed ? 
“ Why mutt eld pidgeons, and they itale, be 
dreft, 
“¢ When there’s fo many fquab ones in the neit ? 
«¢ This beer is four ; this mutty, thick, and ftale, 
“ And worfe than any thing, except the ale.” 
Sue’ all this while many excufes mace ; 
Some things the own’d ; at other times fhe 
laid 
The fault on chance, but oftener on the maid. 
Then cheefe was brought, fays Slouch, “ This 
e’en fhall rofl; 
« I’m fure ’tis hard enough to make a bow! : 
“ This is fkim-milk, and therefore it thall go ; 
“ And this, becaufe ’tis Suffolk, follow too.” 
But now Suc’s patience did begin to walle ; 
No longer could diffimulation fait. 
“Pray fet me rife,” fays Sue, “my dear: I'll find 
“A cheefe perhaps may be to Lovy’s mind.” 
Then in an entry, ftanding clofe, where he 
Alone, and none of all his friends might fee ; 
And brandilhing a cudgel he had felt, 
And far enough on this occafion {melt ; 
“ T’ll try my joy!” the cried, “if I can pleafe 
“ My deareft with a tafte of his o/d C/zefe!” 
Slouch turn’d his head, faw his wife’s vigore 
ous hand 
Wielding her oaken fapling of command, 


= 


Kaew well the twang: “ is’t the old Chez, my 
dear ? 

“© No need, no need of Cheefe,” cries Gat 
Pll fwear \ 

“JT think I’ve din’d as well as my Lord 
Mayor !” | 





EPITAPH ON A VIOLENT SCOLD. 


BENEATH this ftone, a lump of clay, 
Lies Arapetta Younc, 

Who on the twenty-fourth of May, 
Began to hold her tongue. 








EPITAPH ox a SEXTON, 
However itrange it may appear 
lzcannet be denied, 
It is a paradcx mott clear, 
By death he lived and died, 


es -- -— -—— 
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